Themjtory 

Of he? ore-eaten faith,are giuen to Diomed. 

Vlt 'f. May worthy Troylus be halfeactiched 
With that which heere liis paffton doth expreffe? 

1 roy.IGrceke, and that fhall be divulged well 
In Characters as red as Afars his heart 
Inflam’d with Venus : neuer did young man fancy 
With fo eternall and fo hxt a foule. 

Harke Greeke,as much I do Crejjidlouc, 

So much by waight , hate I her Diomedx 
That tlceue is mine, that heele,beare on his Hclme: 

Were it a Cafke compof d by Vn/cans skill 
My fword fhculd bite it : Not the dreadfull fpout 
VVhich Shipmen do the hurricano call, 

Conftringd in Mail', by the almighty funne 
Shal dizzy with more clamour Neprunes^earejin his difeent, 
Then fhall my prompted i'.vord , falling on Diomed. 

T^r.-Heele tick itfoi'his concupie. 

Trey.- O Crefpd,Q falfe Cr^faife,fa!fc/a!fc: 

Let all vntruthes (land by thy ftained name. 

And cheyle feeme glorious. 

Vlif: O cbntaineyourfelfe; 

Your paflion drawes eares hether. Enter Eneas. 

Aene: I haue beenefueking you thishoure my Lord: 
Hitler by this is aiming him in Troy: 
tAiax your guard ftayes to conduct you home. 

Troy: Haue with you Princeimy curteous Lord adiew. 
Farewell reuoulted faire : and Diomed 
Stand faft , and wcarc a Caftle on thy head, 

"Vlif. Uebring youtothe gates 

’Trey. Accept diffracted thahkes. 

Ex cun tTroylJcerteas dnd'Vltjfct. 

T her. Would I could mecte t hat roague T>iowed I would 
croke like aRauen, I would bode, I would bode: P ettrecks 
will giuemeany thing for the inteligence of this whore: the 
Parrot will not do more for an almond then he for a commo- 
dious drab:Lechery, lechery, ftill warres and lechery, nothing 
clfe holds fafhion, A burning diuell take them. E.vtf. 

E met 


cjrroym aMCreffeidx. 

Enter Heeler and Andromache , 

And. When was my Lord fo much vngently tcmpcrd 
To flop his earcs againfl admomfhment : 

Ynarme.vnarme ,and do not fight to day. 

Held. You ttainc me to offend you, get you in. 

By all the euerlafling gods He go. 

And. My dreames will fure prooue ominous to the day. 
Hett. No more I fay. J 

S Enter Cajfwdra. 

Caf Where is my broth et Heclor ? 

And, Herefifle^arm’d and bloody in intenr, 

Confort with me in lov d and deere petition, 

Purfue we him on knees : for I haue dreamt 
Ofbloudy turbulence, and this -' hole night 
Hath nothing beene but fihapes andfounes of daughter. 

. Caf, Otis true. 

Held. f lo ? bid my trumpet f uund. 

Cref, No notes of Pi. lie for the heaiiens fwcete brother. 
Hell, degon I fay, the gods haue heard me fvveare, 

S Caf. The gods are deafe to hotte and pceuifh yoweV, 
They are polluted offrmgs moreabhord. 

Then fpocced liuers in the facrifice. 

And. O be pcrfvvadedjdo not count it holy 
It is thepurpofc that makes ftrong the VOW, 

But vowes to euervpurpofe mult not hold: i 

Vnarinc fwcec Hettor^ 

Held, Hold you ftill I fay, 

| Mine honor k cepes the weather of my fate: 

Life euery man holds deere but the deereman. 

Holds honor farre more precious deer e then life, 

Enter Troyltu, 

How now yong man.meaneft thou to fight to day. 

And. Caffandra call my father to perfwad c.Exit 
Helt No faith yong T^y/w,doffe thy harneffe youth, 

I am to day ith vainc of chiualrie, 

Let grow rhy finews till their knots be ftrong. 

And tempt not yet the brufhes of the warre. 
twme thee go,^nd doubt thou not braue boy, 
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